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THE GOSSIP—No. LIV. 


Neque amiffos colores 
Lana refert medicata fuco ; 
Nee vera virtus cum femel excidit, 
Curat reponi deterioribus. 
TO THE GOSSIP. 
SIR, 

| HAVE been waiting with impatience, fince the ap- 
pearance of Mr. Forefight’s letter for you to take up a 
fubjcct therein mentioned, and in the difcuffion of which 
I feel much interefted. I mean the folly, too generally 
practifed by parents and friends, of talking to children, 
girls in particular, of love and lovers. But I cannot con- 
vey to you my ideas of the pernicious confequences of 
fuch folly better than by giving you a fhort iketch of my 
own life. ‘ 

I ama very unfortunate being, and can eafily trace my 
misfortunes to their origin ; which was, improper ideas be- 
tng awakened in my mind, at a very early period of my exift- 
ence. Almott the firft thing I can remember is, being told 
that a little boy, abouta year older than myfelf, was my 
fweetheart : and if I refufed to have my face wathed or 
my hair combed, I was inftigated to fubmiffion by mo- 
tives of vanity; as 1 was fure to hear that Har- 
ry would not love me, if I was not drefied like 
a lady; and as I grew older, the fame arguments were 
ufed to make me attend my mufic, dancing, draw- 
ing,d&c ; that I fhould never be admired, never get mar- 
ried, if I did not acquire the accomplithments of a lady. 
In fhort, Sir, I very foon drew this natural conclufion, 
thatto have a fweetheart, and to get married, were the 
sonly objects worth purfuit; and to be in love was the 
chief bufinefs of life. Add to this, my uncle und aunt 
with whom I refided, and thofe who vifited themywere 
by no means cautious in their converfation before me ; 
and my coufin, a young woman of about cighteen years 
old, having a profeffed Jover, | faw and heard things, of 
which children of the age I then was, fhould be totally 
ignorant. The young men who vifited at the houfe, 
“were perpetually talking to me about my eyes, my hair, 
my teeth, my complexion ; taking me on their knecs and 
kifling me ; fo thaI proteft to you, before I was twelve 
years old, 1 had been more than once, according to my 
own imagination, violently in love; and that with gen- 
tlemen more than twice my age. My good uncle and 
aunt were honcft, plain, well meaning people ; they 
were extremely fond of me; had had the care of me from 
the tume I loft my parents; and being wealthy, they had 
given nre my board and clothes, and fuffered the income 
ofmy own little property to be applied to the purpofes 
of education. They had in their youth worked hard to 


accumulate the wealth, which their uncultivated minds |! 


rendered them unable to enjoy in any other manner 
than by partaking plentifully of the good things of this 
life ; their houfe was fuperbly furnithed, their table 
fumptuonufly fupplied, and my aunt wore the beft and 
richeft laces, filks, &e. that could be procured. Yes, let 
me do juftice to their venerated memories ; they had a- 
nother mode of enjoying this worthily acquired afllu- 
ence,they‘were benevolent in the full extent of the word, 
Many an orphan have they clothed ; mapy a widows 
heart have they made light. Dear and maternal friend, 
who never faw a flranger in diftrefs, but you ardently 


| withed and actively endeavoured to relieve it! 


why ! 
why ! when kindnefs might have {natched me from de- 
ftruction, was your heart fhut, and your countenance a- 
verted! But to proceed : at Se, 
~ Indulged in every with I could form, Thad free accefs 
to the circulating libraries, and the poifon I drew from 
thence, co-operating with the imprudent treatment I ex- 
perienced at home, and acting upon a lively ardent im- 
agination, in conjunction with exuberant animal fpirits, 
totally perverted my mind, and in time corrupted my 
heart.. Qh, Sir, did people in general. reflect on what 
confequence it is to young perfons, what kind of im- 
preflions they receive in early life ; what books they are 
permitted to perufe ; what converfation to hear, and 
what actions to witnefs, would they be careful not to 
let them have the moft diftant knowledge of vices and 
follies, which often, from being accuftomed to contem- 
plate them, appearto the young mind, nothing more 
than fafhionable foibles ; yet are in effect, death to vir- 
tue and moral reétitude; how much wifer, happier, and 
better would the world be, than it is at prefent ; how 
inany a heart-ache would be avoided; how many a mind 
would remain pure,which through neglect in this refpe& 
is now corrupted ; how many a character be refpect- 
able, which from the fame fource becomes infamous and 
contemptible. But I fhall weary you, Mr. Goflip, and 
can only plead the acutencfs of my own fuffering as ‘an 
excufe for my prolixity. 


fome than otherwife; and before I was fourteen, I was 
engaged in a correfpondence with a youth of feventeen, 
who was a refident and ftudent in a College, in the vi- 
cinity of my uncle’s dwelling. I had never-been taught 
or encouraged to make my elder friends my confidants; 
my aunt, though the frequently talked to me in a laugh- 
ing way, of love and lovers, ever accompanied her re- 
marks with fuchanair and look of ridicule,that I fhould al- 
mott as foonhave fubmitted to death, as to adifclofure of 
any amorous overture to her; and the girls’ who were 
oider than myfelf, treated me fo like a child, that while 
their converfation and example inflamed my fenfes, their 
frigid and repulfive manners forced me to conceal the 
coifequences within my own tortured kofom. 

Frequent letters in the true Novel fyle, produced fre- 
quent interviews.—Let me haften on—my altered fhape 
betrayed my imprudence, and fearcely fifteen years old, 
butjuft emerging from childhood, I was ina fituation foon 
to become a mother myfelf. But what language can paint 
the anguifh of my foul? I had promifed the partner of 
my crime, for [cannot call him my feducer, for the cir. 
cumftances I have already related, had already feduced 
me; my principles had never been formed ; my mind was 








_a total blank and the impulfes of paflion were the firt 
character imprefled upon it ; while reafon having never 
_becn called into action, had no force to repel its impet- 
uous power.—I had promifed this young man, let what 
would be the confequences of our intercourfe, I would 
never betray his name, and mifled by the fophiftical ar- 
guments advanced and fupported iin gedern Novels, I 
thought toprefervethis promife inviolate, was the heighth 
of heroifm. He was notthen in a fituation to avow himfelf 
the father of my child; and when time and fortune put 
it in his power, he had no longer the inclination; nor 
had I the right to claim his protection. 

My aunt difcovered my iinprudence ; anger, threats, 
unkindnefs, drove me to defperation. 1 Jeft my uncle’s 





houle, I claimed my patrimony, he fent it, and with it, 


I was a tall girl of my age, and my perfon rather hand- 


— 

















a note in my aunt’s own hand wyiting, containing thefe 
words: “ You are loft to virtue, you refufe to give up 
the author of your ruin to your yacle’s juft refentment. 
Go, difpofe of yourfelf as you pjeafe, 1 have no longer 
any with to hear of you, to {ee yu, or even to know 
whether or not you are in exifteyce. Go, ungrateful girl, 
I renounce you forever.” 

Too furely, fhe did renounce me: for when in the 
agony of my heart, as foon as my Jacalth would permit, I 
knelt at her feet, with my infant jp my arms, to implore 
her forgivenefs ; fhe {purned me from her, and ordered 
the domeftics to turn me from hey door.—Since which 
horrible night, a night never to be forgotten, I have ens 
dured every mifery which a profti,uted perfon can inflict 
on a tender fufceptible mind, whi-h fully comprehends, 
and knows how to appreciate the beauty and value of 
virtue, without the power to praqife it. 

I was in hopes you would have ¢gpatiated on this fub« 
jet ; and if I can by this expofure of my errors and mil- 
fortunes, prompt you to enter on ic, | have no doubt but 
many will be benefitted by your a,jmadverfions, 

Yours, with refpea qnd eftecm, 
ARR AB£LLLA ARTLESS. 








——_ 
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For the Bostom WrtKry Macazine, 


ee 
LE PREDICATROR. | 
“* When pride cometh, then cometh Jhame y Sut with the lowly is 
wvifdom.”” . 

THE fon of David, in his collegions of wifdom, has 
inferted many fentences, which reptefent the evils at- 
tendant on pride, and the advantages which refult from 
lowlinefs and humility. The im portance of thefe leffons 
and the natural aptitude of mam ty jmbibe fentiments of 
vanity and felf-efteem, rendered jy neceflary that they 
{hould be frequently brought into yjiew, and that the mind 
fhould be early and forcibly impreged with ideas of the 
folly and abfurdity of thofe COmcCep ORs, to which it is 
radically and powerfully difpofed, 

He was alfo daily reminded Of the truth of his obfer- 
vations, by inftances, which were continually occurring, 
Thefe remarks were not the uncertain Conjectures of ab- 
ftracted philofophy ; but they were drawn from real life 5 
from attention to common events andj common caufes 3 to 
the broad page of fociety and of Man, ¢qually open to the 
infpection of the learned and the illiterate. He copied the 


maxims which the finger of €Xpericnce hadtraced; and 
in her tables he had found written, chat, “ Pride goeth 





before deftruction, and an haughty pirit before a fall.” 


Conformable to this, was the Precept ofthe Sage of. 
Nazareth, when he directed his ify ples to take the low- 
eft feats. It was better to remain a candidate for a high- 
er ftation, that to rifque being degraged from it to a low- 
et. Unfounded claims to honour geneyall y defeat their ob- 
jek. To begin low is to leave Foom te rife, but not to 
fall; and to afcend by degrees, though a flow,is propor- 
ably a fafe and fure way to attain the apex. 

“ When pride cometh then cometh fhame”—As if he 
had faid: Whica I fee a young Man, 1M his firft outlet 
in life, put onthe airs of importaree and regard his in- 
feriours, and even his equals, with dinance and hauteur 3 
when I fee him place himfelf on a fancied level with thofe 
Who are infinitely his fuperiours ja pagk, in fortune, and 
in abilities, when I fee him branchiaag opt into all the exe 
travaganci¢s, and follies of high life sangafferting his claim 
to importance by noife and flow ; Whep | fee him inattens 
tive to hiébufinets, and wafting the times Which Sught t 
be employed in its purfuits,ou ebjects upore hisiphe 
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in gratifications unfuitable to his ftation ;—I fay to myfelf, 
‘he triumph of the proud is fhort: ruin and dilgrace tread 
in his footfteps ; and mifery, and want, and infamy, ¢ex- 
tend their arms to receive him. : 

“ But with the lowly is wifdom.”"—When induftry 
_ and economy. go hand in hand; when modecit exertion 
plants the acorn, which careful culture and unwearied 
attention are to bring to maturity, and which the grad- 
ual lapfe of years is to prefent a fturdy oak ; when the 
vain paffiongfor diftinction is fuperfeded by endearing af- 
fability, and the pride of rank and fortune gives place to 
kindnels, benevolence, and philanthrophy; when drefss 
equipage, and the expenfes of living are confined within 
the bounds of propriety and ability, and honefty, punc- 
tuality, and honour are the characteriftics of an inter- 
courfe with the world;—it is then the feene pre- 
fents,in glowing perfpective, riches, and fame,and ufeful- 
nefs, and profperity. When “a man’s pride fhall bring 


him low, honour fhall uphold the humble in fpirit —He 


is known in the gates, when he fitteth among the elders 
of the land.—Strength and honour are his clothing, and 
he thall rejoice in the time to come.” 


BIOGRAPHY. 


For the Boston Weexity MaGazine, 


Mejrs. Giraerr & Dean, 

AS 1 am an admirer of the fair and gentler part of the 
creation, and anxious that they fhould excel in virtue, 
piety, and every mental grace, 1 have been pleafed in 
obferving, that your Mifcellany is in its general tenor, 
calculated to promote thofe defirable ends ; and as ex- 
ample is ever more efficacious than precept, I prefent 
to your fair readers one highly worthy imitation, in the 
pious and exemplary Jane Grey, with a letter which 
fhe wrote to her fifter the evening before her execution. 
The advice it contains, fhould be regiftered on the heart 
of every young perfon, that it may be ufeful in influen- 
cing their conduct in more advanced life. 

A FRIEND TO RELIGION, 


ee 
ses 


LADY JANE GREY, 

WAS born, about the beginning of the year 1536. 
Her parents were Henry Grey, Marquis of Durfet, and 
Lady Frances Brandon, grand-daughter to King Henry 
the Seventh. - 

Her perfon had in it fomething fingularly clegant and 
attractive. But in her, the advantages both of birth 
and beauty were early eclipfed by uncommon powers of 
genius and acquifitions of learning; and by the ftill 
more valuable endowments of gentlenefs, humility and 
piety. 

The fuperiority of her mind wasdfirft announced by 
her excellence in the accomplithments ufual to her fex 
and rank. Her facility and elegance in the performan- 
ces of the needle and pen, her {kill in mufic, vocal and 
inftrumental, the gracefulnefs of her deportment, and the 
charms of her converfation, were allextraordinary, But 
_ fhe foon afpired to acquifitions of greater folidity and 

importance. 

Under the inftruction of two chaplains ef her father, 
- both eminent in literature, the not only attained fuch 
knowledge of her own language, as enabled her to {peak 
and write it with peculiar accuracy, but ftudied the 
French, and Italian,the Latin and Greek tongues fo 
thoroughly as to render them nearly as familiar as her 
own. Yet was fhe no wife elated by thefe endowments, 
fo extraordinary in one of her fex and age, and fo irrefifti- 
_ bly attracting ‘univerfal admiration; but was rather re- 

markably modeft and humble in her whole demeanor. 

With all her amiable and dutiful difpofitions, flre was 
treated by her parents with fingular fternnefs and fever- 
ity. ‘This affliction, wounding and almoft infupportable 
to a mind like hers, was not without important benefit : 
efpeciaily as fhe found in the gentlenefs of her beloved 
tutor Aylmer,a perfect contraftto the harfhnefs and 
aufterity of her parents. 

“One of the greatelt beucfits that ever God gaveme,” 




















fhe once’ faid to a friend, “1s that he fent me to fharpy the inteftines are then detached from the body; they 


and fevere parents, and fo gentle a fchoolmafter.” . 
Having been forced by the ambition of her father in- 
nocently to ufurp the crown of England by hereditary 
right to Mary daughter of Henry the eighth, and being 
with her hufband condemned to fuffer decapitation, fhe 


in a itrain of piety, mecknefs and refignation, as plainly 
evinced that her kingdont was not of this world, and 


gradually diffipate, and it would appear that the animal 
during that change, fed upon the parts which were before 
fubfervient to digeftion, The {mall white and round 
ftones, which are improperly called crabs eyes, begin to 
form when the ftomach is deftroycd, and are aftewards 


ith in fize, until at length they entirely difappear. ‘There 
is reafon to believe that the animal makes ufe of them as 


wrote to her father who had been the caufe of her death oh in the new one, where they continually dimin- 


that her hopes were fixed on an incorruptible crown. 

A letter of this excellent lady is preferved. It was fent, 
the night before her death, to her fifter Catharine. It 
was written at the end of a Greck Teftament, nearly in 
the following words. 

“1 have fent you, good fifter Catharine, a book which 
though not cabin a 4 decorated with gold, yet is in- 
wardly of morevalue thanthemoft precious gems. Itis the 
book, dear filter, of the law of the Lord. It is his tefta- 
ment and laft will, which he left to us wretches ; which 
fhall lead you to the path of eternal joy. If with a good 
mind you read it, and with earneftnels follow’ it, ‘it 
fhall bring you to an everlafting life. It fhall teach 
you to live, and help youto die. It fhall win you more 
than you fhould have gained by 


draw from you, nor thief fteal, nor moth corrupt. De- 
fire with David, good fifter, to underftand the law of the 
Lord God. Live flill to die, that by death you may at- 
tain eternal life. ‘Truft not that the tendernefs of your 
age fhall lengthen your life ; for as foon if God call, go- 
eth the young as the old. Labor always to learn to die. 
Defy the world, deny the devil, and detpife the fleth. 
Delight yourfelf only in the Lord. Be penitent for your 
fins, yet defpair not; be ftrong in faith, yet prefume not, 
and defire with St. Paul, to be with Chrift, with whom 
even in death there is life. Be like the good fervant. 
Even at midnight be waking, left when death cometh, 
and ftealeth upon you as athief in the night, you be, 
with the evil fervant, found fleeping, or be like the five 
foolifh women, or like him that had not on the wedding 
garment, and then be caft out fromthe marriage. Re- 
joice in Chrift,as Ido. Follow the fteps of that Divine 


Mafter, and take up your crofs. Lay on him the burden | 


of your fins, and ever embrace him. As to my deatlrre- 
joice, as 1 do good fifter, that I fhall be delivered of this 
corruption, and put on incorruption; for I am aflured 
that by lofing a mortal, I fhall gain an immortal life,— 
which I pray God grant you, and fend you of his grace to 
live in his fear, and to die in the true chriftian faith, from 


which, in God’s name, Iexhort you that you never 


{werve, neither for hope of life, nor for fear of death. 
For if you deny his iruth to lengthen your life, God will 
deny you and yet fhorten your days ; and if you cleave 
to him, he will prolong your days, to your comfort, and 
hifglory : to which glory God bring me now, and you 
hereafter, when it pleafeth him to call you! Fare you 
well, good fitter! Put your only truft in God, who on- 
ly muft help you.” | 

The following concife character of her is given by Mr. 
Fuller. “She had the innocence of childhood, the beau- 
ty of youth, the folidity of middle life, and all at eighteen. 
She had the birth of a princefs, the learning of a divine, 
and the life of a faint j and yet fuffered the death of a 
malefactor, for the offences of her parents, about the age 
6f eighteen.” The faith by which the lived, gave, peace 
and tranquillity to her lateft hour, and converted her ig- 
nominious death into glory and triumph. 


HISTORY. 


NATURAL HISTORY OF THE LOBSTER. 


“ THOUGH Lobfters are of no ufe to us as an article 
offood they would ftill be very deferving our attention, 
The females of thefe cruftacious animals, a little before 
this peiiod of the year, (November) undergo a great 
change. They caft off their old coverings and acquire 
new ones :—inthus changing their covering they at the 
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fame time increafe in fize; and this manner of growing | 


is peculiar to all cruftacious animals; which augment in 
bulk, every time they throw off their old fhel!s ; the op- 
eration of which, is very painful. At the time of their 
change, their fomach is alfo renewed, for both it and 


a remedy againft the difeafes of its {tomach, or that per- 











haps they are the receptacle that fupplies the matter 
which they ufe to repair the lofs of their fhells.” 

“ Except at the time when they caft their fhells, thefe 
animals keep at. the bottom of the water, at a little dif- 
tance from the fhore. In winter, they prefer the bottom 
of deep water, but in fummer approach nearer the fhore, 
if the want of food does not oblige them to plunge deep-. 
er into the fea. To enable them more eafily to feize their 
prey, nature has given them feveral arms and legs. Some 
of their claws, are at times, as large as their head and 
trunk takentogether.—-They alfo poflefs the extraordina- 
ry faculty of reproducing their claws and horns, when 





our unhappy father’s’ 
lands. For as if God had sirsdoaeied kien, yeu fhould have | 
inherited his lands, fo if you apply diligently to this. 
book, feeking to direct your life by it, you fall be an| 
heir of fuch riches as neither the covetous fhall with-| 


they have been broken; they can even get rid of them 
when they are troublefome. They can perform this op- 
eration in any pofture, but it is more eafily effected, 
when the lay on their backs and the fhell is broken, 
and the iheth is bruifed with: ftrong pincers, at the third 
or fourth joint of the claw. Immediately after the 
wound bleeds, the pain caufes a gencral fhaking of the 
limbs, and foon the wounded part detaches itfelf 
fuddenly from the body. Whenthe claw has been bro- 
ken, a gelatinous fubftance oozes out and ftaunches the 
blood, and if this was taken away, the animal would 
bleed to death.’ The gelatinous matter envelopes the 
rudiments of the new limb, which at firft appears like an 
excrefence or fmall core; and gradually becoming lom 
ger, takes the form of a limb, thus replacing the old one.” 

“The manner in which thefe animals are prop- 
agated, is very fingular: the male carries the prolific 
matter on a very Jong thread : what chiefly diftinguifh- 
es him, is a double hook under the tail, not obfervable in 
the female.—Thefe animals are impregnated about au- 
tumn; if a female lobfter is opened about that time, the 
evidences of impregnation are perceived by the prefence 
of feveral red clots. Thefe gradually difappear; and 
under the tail where the female has he little fibres, 
{mall rcund egys.are {een refembling hemp-feed. The 
firft eygs are vifible in December, and foon amount to 
moréthan a hundred.+ As the warmth ofthe air increafs 
es, they grow larger, and before mid-fummer, fmall live 
lobftersMre found amongft the eggs, of the fize of an ant, 
and which remaining attached to the fibres, are foftered 
there, until all the eggs are hatched. ‘They then detach 
themfelves from thefe fibres and clinging to thofe of the 
roots of trees, and herbs, growing in the water near the 
fhore, they there remain enveloped ; until they are fuf- 
ficiently large and ftrong to abandon themfelves to the 
waves.” 

“The lobfter may be juftly regarded as one of the 
moft extraordinary creatures that exift onthe earth. An 
animal whofe fkin is a ftone, that it cafts off every year, 
and receives a new covering ; an animal whofe flefli is 
in its tail and feet; and its hair within its breaft; 
whofe ftomach is in its head, and is yearly renewed, 
whilft the firft function of the new ftomach is to digeft 
the old one; an animal that carries its eggs in its body 
while they are unimpregnated, and afterwards externally 
under its tail; an animal with two ftones in its ftomach, 
which are there engendered, and receive their growth ; 
and upon which it feeds until they are confumed ; an are 
imal which of itfelf can get rid of its limbs, when the 
are inconvenient, and which replaceth them with oth- 
ers; and whofe cyes are placed on long moveable horns ; 
will ever be regarded as a moft fingular creature; that 
furnifhes us with new motives of adoring the wifdom 
and power of the Almighty Creator.” Sturm, 

+ See Spall obferv. V. 1. int. 


AMUSING. 
| ACCIDENT SOMETIMES GIVES A JUST EX- 
PRESSION OF NATURE. 


| PLINY fays, the fineft piece of Protagenes is the pic- 
‘ture of Yalyius, fill to be feen in the'Temple of Peace at 





























| Rome. To preferve it from the injuries of time and the 
_ attacks ofage, the painter compofed it of four layers of 
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colors; hoping, that if one or two fhould fly, their place 
would be fupplied.by thofe below. There is a charming 
picture of a Dog iathat painting; both art and accident 
contributed to render it fo perfect. ° The artift, after o- 
vercomiag by his abilities every difficulty, and finifhing 
all the parts of the little animal, was {atisfied with his 
production, until he found one thing remained which he 
defpaired of being able to execute well ;—the foam which 
gathers on a dog’s mouth when breathing quick ; for af- 
ter various attempts he found that he could not catch 
the juft degree of thade, and was fti!l far wide of nature. 
At laft he finifhed it, but in a manner which he ftill 
thought unnatural. This vexed him exceedingly, as he 
was ufually not fatisfied with carelefs and general refem- 
blances in a picture, but wiihed to fee the accuracy of 
truth and nature. He often changed his pencils and effaced 
what he had produced; but all in vain! Enraged at 
length at the weaknefs and imperfection'of his art, he 
dathed a {punge again{t the painting to deftroy his work. 
It ftruck in fuch a direction as to produce that very ar- 
rangement of colors and fhading which he had fo fondly 
wiihed and attempted in yain. Savany’s Greece. - 








For the BosToN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 





Meffrs. Gitsexrt & Dean, 
THE following Epiftie of my friend Wil] Honeycomb, 
which appeared in one of the papers of this town a few 


_ years fince,!I have divefted of its politics, and fend it to 


you,in the hope that you will give it a place in your 
Magazine, for the benefit of that larger clafs of your 


readers, the Ladies. A. B. 
RINGS. 


THE union of two perfons gives me great pleafure, 
when I can imagine their hearts are cemented by the bond 
of love. My country was ever dear to me, and about half 
its inhabitants, (I mean the female part,) have a moft ar- 
dent admirerin me. You may pofhbly doubt the fincerity 
of this declaration when I add, that the moft fawning fy- 
cophant does not more with for an appointment than I do. 
It is not avarice or ambition which prompts me thus to 
difclofe my mind to you; my fole with is to make myfelf 
ferviceable to the ladies, and in the office which I folicit, 
that of being Jn/pedtor General of Rings, 1 expect to find an 
agreeable and ufeful employment, I may be accufed of 
prefumption, in attempting to dictate to the ladies ; but 
when the dear creatures find how entirely! am devoted to 
their fervice, and with what fervour I adore them, I hope 


they will reward me with the {weet {mile of their appro- 


bation. My defign is to reform the prefent irregular 
practice oflwearing Rings, fo that the manner in which 
they are placed, will indicate the precife fituation of the 
wearer. 

My thoughts have been led to this fubject, by having 
been witnefs to frequent ludicrous miftakes of foreigners 
among us, TY Te she i. 26 

One gentleman miftook the plain ring on the third fin- 
ger ofan autumnal maid as a fign of her matrimonial con- 
fequence, and actually fuffuled her fair cheek with a crim- 
fon glow, by enquiring the number of her children. 

The omiffion of this mark on the finger of a beautiful 
matron of my acquaintance, fubjected her to the ardent 
addreffes of a gay young man ; his heart beating high with 
warm expectatigns was {carcely damped by the hope-kil- 
ling intelligence, that fhe was married. : 

But the miftake which was likely to produce the moft 
tragical effect, was that of my friend Amorct, who became 
violently in love'with the charming /irtilla. He had fev- 
eral times enjoyed the ecftacy of her company, but had 
never dared to give her fair hand love’s gentle preflure, 
until one difaftrous evening, he feized it,was about to prefs 
it with ardour to his lips, when his very foul was har- 
rowed up with the fight of alarge Pearl Ring on her fore- 
finger, Not Denmark's Prince ftood with more aftonifhment 
aghaft, when he faw his dead father’s ghoft, than did my 
friend. With wild defpair he fled to take thg lover’s leap, 
not from famed Lucate’s high promontory, but from Charles 
River Bridge. Fortunately I met him, and fecing much 
horror depicted in his face, enquiredthe caufe; with ac- 
cents ofa wretch condemned, he told his cafe. I knew 
Flirtilla’s fituation, and having laughed heartily at him, I 
was able to convince him of his error. 

To prevent fuch difaftrous confequences in future, I 
propole that thofeladics who have madethcir vows at 
Hymen's altar, hall wear the Ring on the third finger of 


the left hand. Thofe who are not married, but are ina 
fair waytobe bound in the filken band, towear the Ring on 
the fore finger of the hand neareft the heart ; thereby to 
fhew that itis engaged. Thofe ladies who “ wafte their 
{weetnefs on the defert air,” and have no immediate hope 
of entering the holy ftate, are forbid wearing any ring on 
either of the aforefaid fingers.—Some ladies of this laft 
clafs, who do not with to be fngular, have adopted a fafh- 
iou of wearing ina ring the hair of their grandmother, or 
fome other limb of dry antiquity ; I fhallconfider the wear- 
ing of fuch rings, as an infringement of my law; any lady 
holding out falfe colours (that is wearing a ring in viola- 
tion of the ftatute) fhall be punifhed, by depriving her of 
the privilege of wearing any ring for the fpace of a honey 
moon, at leaft. WILL HONEYCOMB. 


THESPIAN DEPARTMENT. 


For the Boston Weexty MaGazine. 
THEATRICAL REGISTER. 
Chez nos dévots aieux, le théatre abhorré 
Fat long-tems dans la France un plaifirignoreé.” Bott. 
Fripay, Fegrvary 10, 1804. 
A Tale of Myfery, by T. Horcrort, with Half an Hour 
after Supper, as a prelude, and the after- 
piece of The Ghof. 

THIS evening was prefented to an audience uncom- 
monly numerous and brilliant ,the long-expected melo-dra- 
ma, called “A Tale of Myftery.”’ This piece was rumour- 
ed to be getting up, at the firft of the feafon ; but the un- 
ufualintermixture of mufic, dialogue, and pantomime, 
of which it is compofed, rendered the preparations necef- 
fary, inorderto introduce it with intereftandeffect, a work 
of more than ordinary time and labour,and probably pre- 
vented its earlier reprefentation. As belonging to a 
f{pecies of the drama, which had not been exhibited on 
our boards, it claimed the attraction of novelty, and as 
it interefted the attention, of courfe diffufed pleafure. 
Many of the incidents are ftriking. It pofleffes, in our 
opinion, but little originality of character ; that of Fi- 
metta is perhaps the beft drawn. Its feenic decorations 
are numerous and fplendid ; and the nuptial fcene, with 
the dance of the peafants, by Mr. Witson, Milfs Bates 
and Milfs Granam, was peculiarly beautiful, and had 
an excellent effect. ‘The piece throughout received the 
warmett applaufes of the audience. Several of the parts 
were very ably fupported. We were moft pleafed with 
Mrs. Jones, in that of Selina. The commanding dignity, 
with which fhe plucks the letter from the hand of Rom- 
aldi, {trikes us with admiration ; and her manner of pro- 
nouncing, “ Grant oh merciful Heaven, I may not fall 
the facrifice of avarice !” is truly folemn and impreflive, 
We have always been peculiarly pleafed with Mrs. Jones 
in paflages fimilar to this; fhe generally fpeaks them 
kneeling, and invariably with a reverence and awe, 
which if fuch exprefiions muft be retained, it is important 
when they occur, that the ftage fhould be carcful to ex. 
hibit.--Mrs. Powe ’s Fimetta called forth the warmeft 
approbation of the audience ; and Mr. Barret in: Rom- 
aldi veas, as ufual, juft, {pirited and correct.--Francifco, Ste- 
phanoand Piero, were refpectably filled by Mefirs. Jones, 
Daxtey,and Dickenson. The mufic adapted to the 
piece by Mr. Hewerrt, of New-York, appears not to 
have the effect which it was intended to produce. 











Monpay, Fes. 13. 
Tale of Myftery, fecond time, with the Horfe 9° Widow, 
and the Few & Doctor. 
The Tale of Myftery was performed again this evening, 
to a full houfe. 


The Few and Dofor was very wellreceived. Mr. Ber- 
nard’s inimitable performance of Abednego might have 
impofed ona Jew himfelf; Mr Wilfon was exccllent in 








Changeable ; and Mr, Kenry’s Old Bromley we think 
did him much credit, $4 


. - 








WEDNEsDAY, Fearvuary rf. be 


Tale of Myfiery, third time, with the Pur/t, and the Liur. : 

The Liar isa play, which if weil pexyformed, will ai- | 
ways pleafe, Mr. Bernarp, in Young Wilding, was as — 
ufual very entertaining. Pappillon is, in our opinion, one — 


of Mr. Daruey’s beft characters, and his performance 
this evening, as it deferved, received confiderable ap- 


plaufe.—Mr. Pricmore's Old Wilding was refpectable.-- — 
The piece as it is now reprefented, leaves off too abruptly © 
and the dénouement is apparently very incomplete. This | 
defec& might be eafily remedied, by an inconfiderable ad- | 


dition of the laft fcene. 
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USEFUL. 


VALUABLE INSTITUTIONS. 

ON Tuefday laft was attended the Semi-annual vifita- 
tion of the Public Schools, in this town, by the School 
Committee. Two hundred and eighty-five boys appear- 
ed in the North Shools ; two hundred and and fifty-fix in 
the South ; and two hundred and forty-five in the Cen- 
tre. Their improvements, as were thofe of the Latin 





School, on examination, were found to have been meri- © 


torious, and reflected honour on the Mafters 


Mr Cravus Perkins, and Mr. Benjamin Ho ct, are © 


chofen mafters of the newSchool in Hawkins-freet,which 


ooh 


will be opened, when the fummer arrangement of the | 


{chools in April fhall take place. 
EXTRACT. 
Thofe who eftimate with an impartial eye the value 
of the bleflings, which life affords, confider the bufinefs 
of education a lack of infinite importance. It is the for- 


mation of the heart to virtue, of the minad to cheerful-— 


nefs, of the underftanding to wifdom: It is the teaching 
of a child to open his eyes on the circumftances by which 
he isfurrounded, to diftinguifh virtue from vice, truth 
from falfehood, beauty from deformity, and happine‘s 


from mifery ; tc qualify him to attribute mcither more 


nor lefs than its proper importance to every acquifition 
and purfuit ; and inftead of being borne along by the 
follies and prejudices of mankind, to raife himfelf above 
them to that degree of mental eminence,which will enable 
him to judge diftinétly of the value of all earthly enjoy- 
ments, and, by the ftrength of his own faculties, to felect 


thofe, and thofe only, which will contribute to his tem-- 





poral and eterna! good. 


Rev. Peter Wuitney, of Northborough, we unders 


ftand, is elected a Member of the Maflachufetts Hiftorical 
Society, 








LITERARY. ; 
THE r4th number of Munroe and Francis’ edi- 


tion of SuaKespear’s Priays, has iflued from the prefs— 


containing the tragedies of Troilus and Creffida, and Cym> 


beline, King of Britain. Two numbers more, contaning four 
ofthe author’s moft popular dramas, King Lear, Romeo 
and Juliet, Hamlet,and Qthello,—will complete the work, 
making eight handfome duodecimo volumes, each ¢n:- 
bellifhed with engraved title pages, and illuftrated with 
Notes by Dr. Jounson, Stevens, ke. The Subfcrip- 
tion is fill open, 





aie 


MARRIED, , 

At Taunten, Mr. Nathaniel Fales, to Mifs Sarah K. 
Padelford, fecond daughter of the Hon. Seth P.) At 
Shrewfbury, Mr. Hervey Nolen, merchant, of this town, 
to Mifs Mary Haven --At Newton, Mr. Nathan Hat- 
tings,to Mifs Abigal Hyde. : 

In this town, Mr. Nathaniel Brown, to Mifs Mary 
Waine; Mr. Sullivan Burbank, to Mifs Elizabeth Brown. 





———- 


DIED, 

At Charleftown, Mrs. Mehitable Carter, Et. 81. At 
Whiteftown, a child of Mr. F. Kip, Aét. 5. Its death was 
occafioned by fwallowing a tamarind f{tone, which wen, 
to the lungs, and could not be removed. 

In thistown, Widow Judith MitchellH—Mrs. A. Cogf- 
well, wife of Mr. John C. ZBt. 54; Mrs. Deborah Bat- 
fett, AEt. 53, wife of Mr. Jofeph B. ; Mr. James Bufwell, 
JEt. 72; Albert Auguftus, Et. 5 mo. fon of Mr. Andrew 
Homer. Mrs. Agnes Corbet, £t, 83---and three chil- 








dicen under a year, Total, 9, 
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_ While lucid fpheres continuous rife to view, 
- How grand the thought! How great and awful he, 


_. Whofe power and goodnefs bade them be and fhine! 
- Who gave their motions law ; their rolling bounds ; 


» Can pale intemperance, tune the golden lyre ; 


‘Which prime, eternal governs all unfpent. 


» POETRY. 


For the Boston Weexty MaGazinz. 

WHAT is Frienvsuip ? let's define it, 

’Tis of fouls communion {weet ; 
But who can in juft bounds confine it, 

When congenial fpirits meet ? 
*Tis to hear a voice delighted, 

Mect with joy and part with pain; | 
*Tis to feel the minds united, 

In a foft and filken chain, 


Gentle is the heart’s emotion, 





By no ruder paflion torn ; 1] 


Calm tho’ fervent its devotion, 
Serenely fweet as opening morn. 


Each by each efteem’d, refpected, 
Freely can cenfure or approve ; 
For who'd refufe to be corrected, 
By the friendly lips they love ? 
"Tis to footh the bofoms anguifh, 
Share each joy, each hope, each fear, 
But if once you figh and languith, 
Ah, beware! for love is near. 


_--—- 
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INTERESTING REFLECTIONS. 
SOME ftudy God, 
A noble theme, involved through all the world; 
And from the harmonious whole, the caufe infer, 


Some bound the limits of this lower world, 
And unconfined, foar through the wide expanfe 
Of boundlefs fpace, where worlds unnumber’d roll, 
Syftems on fyftems through their tracklefs rounds 
In folemn, filent grandeur wheel immenfe, 
And to their great Creator’s awful praife, 
Rejoicing, form one univerfal dance. 
The foul borne on imagination’s wing, 
Sublimely fails the fpangled liquid void, 


And lofe their leffening orhs in lengthening {pace : 


And Gixed in firm decree their central funs. 





EDWIN. 
For the Boston Weexty Macazine, 
TO A FRIEND IMMERSED IN DISSIPATION. 
‘TELL me my friend fincerely, can the breaft 
Where Juft and paffion reigns, true pleafure find ; 
Can diffipation, foothe the foul to reft, 
Or eafe from pain its wretched vot'ry’s mind ? 
Can riot, revelry or mirth infpire, 
The breaft with peace? or clofe the wound of care ? 





Or from the bofom drive the fiend defpair ? 
Ono ! true pleafure dwells in calm repofe, 

Within the bounds of fweet reflection’s cell, 
Where blcft devotion, gilds the evening’s'clofe ; 

There, and there only can true pleafure dwell. 
Quit then my friend, the haunts of noife and ftrife, 

To wifdom’s ways, then turn thy erring feet ; 
And tafte the bleffings of a virtuous life, 


And by repentance, heavenly mercy meet. 
SELANDER. 





AN HERMITAGE. 
A LITTLE lovely Hermitage it was, 
Down in a dale hard by the foreft’s fide, 
. Far from refort of people that did pafs 
In traveil to and froe; a little wyde 
There was an holy chapell edifyde, 


=i 
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DESCRIPTION OF THE MORNING, 


BUT whothe melodies of morn can tell, 
‘The wild brook babbling down the mountain’s fide, 
The lowing herd, the fheepfold’s fimple bell ; 
The pipe of early fhepherd dim defcried 
In the lone valley ; echoing far and wide 
The clamorous horn along the cliffs above ; 
The hollow murmur of thé ocean tide ; 
The hum of bees, and linnet’s lay of love 3 
And the full choir that wakes the univerfal grove. 
The cottage curs at early pilgrim bark ; 

Crown’d with her pail the tripping milk-maid fings ; 
The whiftli errr {talks afield; and hark, 
Down the rough flope the ponderous waggon rings ; 
Thro’ ruftling corn the hare aftonith’d {prings ; 

Slow tolls the village clock the drowly hour ; 
The partridge burfts away on whining wings ; 
Deep mourns the turtle in fequefter’d bower, 
And fhrill lark carols clear from her acrial tour. 
BEATTIE. 








Fer the Boston Werxkty MAGAZINE, 
EPIGRAM—ro A puysiIcIAN. 


YOU fay you doctor’d me, when lately ill, 
To prove you did not,—I am /iving fill / H. 
== 








Tue NOVELIST. 


For the Boston Werxty MaGazine. 


P SINCERITY 3; A Nover 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS, 


LETTER XXVIII—ANNE ¢#o Exinor. 


Saxan’s Journal from the time the left Mrs. Bentamy’s, 
to the period of her meeting her Brother. 


(This Fournal is without date, from the beginning to the end, but 

as the incidents refer to fome already related, the reader can ea- 

Sly by comparing them afcertain the period when they took place. | 

SOLITARY and alone in the world, how dreary pafs 
my hours, how defolate is the profpe& by which I am 
furrounded.—Socicty! when fhall I again tafte thy 
{weets, I am to all thy joys and coniforts, as much loft, 
as the fhipwreck mariner, who having failed from his 
native land in fome gallant bark, furrounded by many 
brave companions, has feen them fnatched from him by 
the mercilefs ocean, and finds himfelf on an ifland, fer- 
tile indeed, but inhabited only by the thaggy natives of 
the woods, who approach him but to deftroy ; who wait 
only for a favourable moment to {pring on and devour 
him.—But where the human face divine is never feen; 
where the fweets of converfe is not; where the foul 
appalled by the near vicinity of favage neighbours, 
fhrinks into apathy and torpor, and becomes by degrees 
a gloomy, cheerlefs wafte ! 

* * + * * 7 

I have wandered by the glimmering twilight in the 
fields which fkirt this vaft city —I liftened to the diftant 
hum of rattling coaches, bells and mingled founds of 
human voices: I leaned penfively on an old gate which 
opened from the field to the great road. A couple pafled 
,me ; the woman bore a bundle of faggots on her head, 
‘the man bore aheavicr load upon his fhoulders, they led 
a little half naked boy between them. “ You are tired 
Bett,” faid he ina voice which though rough, {poke kind 
folicitude. “ No, Thomas,” fhe replied, “ not very tired ; 
but poor little Jack is 1 believe—But come Jack, trip 
along while Daddy carries home the gentleman's trunk; 
you and I will go make a fire and get his fupper.”- 
They were now fo far I could hear no more: but the 
words they had uttered, refted on my mind, and fervile 
as their jituation in life appeared to be, and menial as 
‘was evidently their occupation, yet the folacing accents 
of kindnefs in which they addreffed each other, the ten- 














_ Wherein the hermit-dewly wont to fay 
Wis holy things each morn and eventyde; _? ys 
~ "Thereby a chryftall {treame did geatly p} 
Which from a faered fountain iss 






of ‘tears relieved me, I mult have fallen into a fit. 
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The night air was cold—I had tarried until datknefs 
had rendered every object of one fombre hue.—My gar- 
ments are damp: my limbs chilled,—I look round my 
apattment—no friendly flame blazes on the hearth-- 


no face looks a fmile of welcome; the poor taper, the pur+ 


chafe of a farthing, fheds a pale ray of light, and fhews 
my hard uncurtained bed —Hard! Oh let me not com- 
plain of that while many a worthier being fleeps on 
ftraw. 1 Bi eee S 

By this time Betty and Thomas are at their fupper-~ 
The fire burns chearly, ther little urchin of a boy has 
fallen afleep on his father’s knee, his head reclining on 
his fhoulder.--Fancy ! whither! whither wouldft thou 
lead me ? Thomas and Betty love; are all the world to 
each other ; their hearts united, their minds fuited, nor 
have habit, thought or with beyond what a comforta- 
ble fire, and coarfe but plentiful meal, and flock pallet 


can fupply. . 
. * 7 7 * ¥ 7 


Iam not without fociety, why do [fay I am ? The 
friend I moft efteem is im exiftance ; here is pen, ink, and 
paper, | can write, can pour forth my agonized foul, 
though oceans roll between us, though we were feparat- 


Jed far as the polar circles from cach other.~-No 1 am 


hot alone,--I have a guardian ever near, and ever pow- 














erful.--Oh ! chou whofe word called worlds unnumbered 
into being--whofe breath could make them vanifh, like 
the mift before the rifing fun, nor leave a trace of what 
they were behind; no creature is fo mean but thou re- 
gardeft it ; no being is fo depreffed, but thou canft raife 
it———-Father! have I a father ? yes, one who rides upon 
the tempeft, is borne on the wings of thoufands and ten 
thoufands of cherubims-~but for my earthly father !— 
perhaps I never fhall behold him more. , 
* * ' # * * * ” 

I am more compofed, I have been to the mercy feat of 
my Almighty Father, and he has vouehed fafe to hear 
and comfort me.--Ann, when you fhall behold this, per- 
haps the writer may fleep in that dark and narrow tene- 
ment to which fhe is daily haftening. When you read 
it, remember this maxim, and deliver it tothe broken 
hearted mourner for comfort, In affliction there is no 
helper like God. When prefled to the earth by unde- 
ferved flander, there is no judge like the fearcher of all 
hearts. He will confole ;---He will forgive ;---He will 
juftily. * > * O:.J@ 

My dear friendly Ann,I have feveral times attempted 
toinform you of what has befallen me finca I quitted 
that bad woman, Mrs. Bellamy; but my mind has been 
fo diftra&ted, my heart fo lacerated, and my fpirits fo de- 
prefied, that when | have taken up my pen to write, it 
has wandered off into fome wild apoftrophe or uncon- 
nected remark. And even now, when I fet down deter- 





mined to relate things as they happened, I afk myfelf, 
why fhould L?~-Of what ufe will it be to grieve you by 
a relation of fufferings you cannot alleviate? Lam re. 
folved then, I will write 5 but until Lam either dead or 
fome favourable change takes plage in my aflairs, you 
will not perufe the writing. I write, becaufe it is my 
pleafanteft occupation; I forbear to forward it, becaute 


f it contains nothing, that can give pleafure to any one 


; by whom I am held in the leaft eftimation. 

Itold you my mind wanders--it does fo--and 1 was 
‘obliged juft now to lie down my pen--My thoughts and 
wifhes ever tend to dear England--Oh} why, why did 
Ifo precipitately leave it! A be continued.) 














_ [der care each appeared to feel for the other's eafe and | 
o Hl ¢omfort, made my forlorn and defolate fituation appear 
by gontraft fo dreadful, that had not an impetuous gufh 
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